
TheTragedie 

Enter Sheene , Lord Rivers and Gray. 

Ri Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his maieflie, 
Will foonerecouerhis accuftomcd health. 

Gray. In that you brooke it ilfett makes him worfc. 
Theref ore for Gods fake cnterfainc good comfort, 
Andchearehis grace with quickeand merry words. 

Gtt. I f he were dead, what would betide of me ? 


Ri. Nootber harmebut Jolfeof fucha Lord. 
gjt. ThelolIeoffuchaLordinc'iudesallharrRe. 

Gray. -Thebeauens haue bleU you with a goodly fonne. 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

£)h. Oil he is yong,and hisminorttie 
Is putvnto thetmift of RIcb.Gloccfter, 


A man that Ioues fiot me, nor none of you. ^ 

Ri. Is it concluded he fliall be Proteftor? 
jQu. It is determined, not concluded yet, 

But fo it mu ft be ifthe king milcarric. -Enter Steely Darby. 

Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Bvc. Good time ofday vnto your royall grace. 

Dar. Godmakeyournuieftieioyfuflas you hauebene. 
JZg. The CounteffeRiehmond good my Lord of Darby 
To your good praiers will fcarcelvlay, Amen • 

Yet Darby, notwithftanding fheesyour wife, 

And loues not rne,be you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogan cie. 

Dar. I beleech you either not beleeue 
The enuious flaundersofheraccufers, 

Or if flic be accufde in true report, _ - 

Beare with her ueskenelfe, which I thlnke proceeds 
From wayward ficknelle,and no grounded malice. 

< Ri. Saw you the king to day my Lord of Darbie i 
Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 
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of Richard the third. 

And fent to warne them to his royall prefence. 

Qu. Would all were well, but that will newer be. 

I feare our happineiTe isat the higheft. Enter Glace per. 

Glo. They doe me wrong, and I will not indure it. 

Who are they that coroplaines vnto the king ? 

That I forlboth am fterne and loue them not : 

By holy Ranh hey loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his cares with fuch dilfentious rumors: 

Becaufc I cannot flatter and fpeake fibre, 

Smile in mensfaccs,fmooth,deceiue,and cog, 

Duckewith French nods, and apifl; courtefie, 

I mu ft be held a rankerous enemie. 

Cannot a plaine mariliueand thinkenoharme, 

But thus m fimple truth mu ft beabufde 
By lilken ilie inlinuating lackes ? 

Ri. To whom in all this prcfcnce fpeakes your grace ? 

Glo. To thee, that haft nor honeftie nor grace. 

When haue 1 insured thee, w hen done thee wrong, 

Or thee, or thee, or any of your fatftion i 
A plague vpon you all. His royal 1 perfon 
(Whom God preferuc better then you would vvifii) 

Cannot be quietfcarce a breathing while, 

Butyou mull trouble him with lewd complaints. 

gu. Brother ofGlocefter,you miftake the matter: 

The king of his ow ne royall difpofirion, 

And nor prouok t by any futcr clfe, 

Ay ming belike at yeurrntenour hatred, 

Which i n your outward actions fliewes it felfe, 

Againft my kin.red, brother and my felfe: 

Makes him to fend that thereby he may gather 
The ground your ill will, and to retr.oue it. 

Glo. I cannot tell, the Vvorld.i^grownclobadj 
That Wrens may pi ey where Eagles dare not pearch, 

Since euery laeke became agentkimn- 
There’s many a gentle perfon r, edealacke. 

SlP- r 'ome,corne,ue know your meaning brctherGlo. 
You enuie mineadu incement and my friends, 

God grant wencuer may haue need ofyou. 

Glo. Mcanc time, God grant that \fe haue need of you, 

Our 




